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A LOVE STORY. 


L 


**Now hush, my dearie, hush, there’s aman. Your 
mother is a poor creature, but she can take care of her 
little lad yet, and she will. It will never be she that 
will sit by and see him thrashed, not for all the Lang- 
tous and all the book-learning in England !’* 

The speaker sat in her cottage kitchen, in an arm chair 
by the fireside, plaiting straw; a feeble, sickly looking 
woman, with a querulous face, She had fretted her- 
self into ill health’two years ago when her husband 
died, John Morton, the Brent fisherman, who had lost 
his life oné wild night coming home round the head- 
land with his laden boat; and she was never likely, 
with her indolent and repining nature, to be anything 
but an invalid now for the rest of her days. 

On a stool at her feet sat the boy whose unmerited 
whipping she bewailed,—a small child, disfigured by 
abundant vopee The room had also one other oc- 
cupant, a dark-eyed girl of nineteen or twenty, who 
sat in the window, sewing. 

She sat sewing, but she let her work drop down up- 
on her knees as Mrs, Morton spoke, and raised a face 
that was full of a strange kind of pain, 

**Mother,’’ she said, in a low intense tone, “I could 
not help it.” 

“You didn’t try to help it,’? Mrs. Morton retorted 
quickly. ‘You wouldn’t care if Langton broke eve 

in his body,—as he nearly has done,—bad lu 
to his ely face,’’ she cried bitterly. 

“ee er hush ? 

As Mrs. Morton spoke those last words the girl’s 
eyes had flashed, and her fingers had con al- 
most convulsively. 

And yet few others—man or woman—in the parish 
would have been much concerned at a far greater 
amount of vituperation passed upon Phillip Langton; 
few who had hai any dealings with him would have 
been disposed to stand up very warm!'y in his defence. 
He was not a ar man in Brent. 

He had come to the place a year ago to be master of 
the village school,—the rector’s school, a8 it. was call- 
ed. High testimonials had procured him the appoint- 
ment, nor indeed were his abilities ever questioned; 
they were all that could be desirsd, and more than 
were needed for the post. He was found, however, to 
be violent-tempered, haughty, independent, and he 
soon got an ill name alike with rector and 

He had been born and brought up as &® gentleman. 
His father and mother had died when he was a child; 
at eighteen he had quarrelled with the uncle under 
whose dianship he had been brought up, and ut- 
terly without resources of his own had left his house, 
and from that time to this his life had been a restless 
battle and struggle. He was clever, ambitious, de- 
termined,—and triendless, In twelve years, spite of 
his talents, he had rose to no higher post than this 
humble one of village schoolmaster. 

In the same school at Brent, three months afte: the 
arrival of Mr. Langton, Morton had been 
appointed mistress. She was young to hold such a 
post, but since her father’s death the support both of 

mother and brother had fallen almost entirely up- 

on her; and this circumstance, when the place became 
vacant last wmter, had given her, in the estimation of 
the kind-hearted rector, a strong claim to the appoint- 
She had besides been monitress in the school 
for some years; she was a good girl, too, and clever; 
the rector liked her, and before she had occupied her 
new post for a month it became clear that the whole 
school was of one feeling with him. 

I say she was clever. In a very short time Philip 
Langton discovered that. Presently, moved, I sup- 
pose, by some fesling of kindness, he offered, if she 
cared for'it, to help her to advance her studies. Per- 
haps she, too, had some ambition, some desire to be at 
a future time more than a vi school-teacher. Be 
that as it may, she accepted his offer, and she had now 
been his pupil for six months. He had found her 
quick, earnest, and trusting; repaying that trust, he 
had made himeelf to her, patient, unwearied and gen- 
tle. Master and pupil suited each other. 

It was evening, seven o’clock on a June rps The 
schoo! had long been cleared of its throng of children; 
books and slates were put away into their places; the 
brick floor was clean sw At the girls’ room the 
door was locked, but the * room was still open, 
and alone at the master’s desk stood Mr. Langton, 9 
thin, slight man, with a dark, resolute face, by no 
means prepossesing or handsome. 

He used to give Margaret her lesson usually about 
this hour, he was waiting for her now. ay, 
however, he had to wait a quarter of an hour or more 
before she came, When she did come at last, he was 
writing, and only raised his head for a moment as he 
heard her step. 

**You are late,’’ was all he said. 

“*Yes; I was detained a little while at home.”’ 

She had brought out her books and 
before he moved from his desk. Coming at 
silence, he drew a seat beside her, and took 
book out of her hands, 

**What have you prepared ?”” 

“Those two pages.” 

He begen to question her upon them, forthwith. 
She could usually answer what he asked her readily; 
to-day, however, her thoughts were evidently wander- 
ing. He tried more than once to fix her attention, 
bot still, in spite of that, the lesson was ill said. 

He put down the book at last. 

“You are not well to-day?’’ he asked. 

“© yes, [am well,’ she said, quickly. 

“ are you thinking of, then? Notof your 

$e 

“No.” She hezitated a moment. 

“Tel me’’’ . 

“I want to speak to you, Mr. 
suddenly. “‘You were very angry 
this morning.” 

“Well ?”” 

“You hurt him 

“T em to hurt him.’* 

“*He is v ys 

“Young of old, he did wrong.’’ 

There was a pause. Mr. Langton sat 
his dark face on his hand. 
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many a meeting of theirs before, with the calm wide 
water stretching from their feet. 

“It must have ee —_ he said. “Do 
not grieve so for it, my ing. Iwas wasting time 
here. My going now will only bring me back to you 
the ’ 


She looked up wistfully to his face. 

“The future is all so dark,”’ she cried; ‘‘we cannot 
see into it. I feel as if was holding the last link of 
a golden chain; and to-night—to-night before I sleep 
— it will have fallen from me.’’ 

**No; it will mot have fallen!”” he answered, cheer- 
fully. ‘*Your hand grasping one end, mine holding 
fast the other, it will remain stretched out between us 
until the hour that I come back. I will 
work for you; I will s 1€ for you; I will rise for 
you. And you,’’ he cried, ‘wait for me! for no pow- 
er, but the power of God taking my life, shall keep 
me from coming back.” 

“I will wait,” she said, “I will wait years and 
years., If you die before I ever see you again I will 
Wait for you till we meet in Heaven.” 

IIL. 

She did wrong to keep their engagement from her 
mother Poor oie knew that, and was troubled 
by the knowledge, but she had not courage to awaken 
the storm of abuse which she knew well would fall 
upon her head should she divulge it; so she let time 
pass on, and told her mother nothing. She kept her 
seeret for two years, hearing from her lover occasion- 
ally, but not often, and living on her silent trust in 
bim. 

After these two years were ended, one day, a bright 
summer afternoon, Mrs. Morton stood at cottage 
door, shading her eyes from the strong stn-light as 
she looked eagerly towards the school-house, whence 
the schooi-children were coming pouring out and 
swarming down the road, and whence presently, with 
a step that was slower than theirs, came Margaret. 
Mrs. Morton’s tongue was loosed as she drew near. 

«<Q, dear me! what a time that school does keep 
you!”’ she ejaculated. ‘Such a state I’ve been in all 
day; my poor head’s just worn out with thinking. 
Margaret, you never will guess 9s long as you live, 
but what do you think the postman brought me here 
this morning?”’ 

‘What, mother?’’ As she spoke Margaret’s whole 
face flushed. 

«Q, you may well ask what. I tell you you'll nev- 
er guess. Why, he brought a letter from your Uncle 
Tom, in America—who might have been dead and 
buried, for anything I’ve known, these five years— 
and he’s sent us money to go out to him. Yes—he 
says we're to go out to him, every one of us, and he’!l 
keep us as long as we live. Why, Margaret!’’ Mrs. 
Morton cried. ‘‘Margaret! God bless the girl, are 
you going to faint?’’ 

‘‘Mother, come in. Mother, come in and shut the 
door:’’ 
White and trembling, Margaret passed into the 
kitchen. She let her mother join her there, and 
grasping ber hands tight within her own, she bk gan 
to speak hurriedly, in a low, constrained, almost hard 
tone. 
**Mother, I cannot go; I cannot leave England.” 
she said. ‘‘If you. go, you must goalone; No—no— 
don’t look like that at me. I have had news, too, to- 
day. ©, mother!’ she cried, all hardness suddenly 
breaking down as she ¢ Mrs. Morton’s hands 
upon her breast, ‘‘speak gently to me, look kindly on 
me. Dear mother! dear mother! I am going to be 
Philip Langton’s wife.’’ 
Mrs. Morton stood before her daughter, face to face, 
and caught her by her arms. 
“You are going to be what?’’ burst from her lips. 
*Gomg to be what?"’ she cried. 
**I am going to be his wife.’’ Her answer came al- 
most trinmphantly now. ‘I promised him long be- 
fore he went. He wrote me to-day to tell me that he 
could marry me. And he is coming!’’ she cried, the 
light flashing up into her face. 
It was the last flash of gladness that lighted that 
r face for many a day to come. M had 
told her secret, and what followed was a storm of 
tears and jonate reproaches so violent as to ex- 
haust all the small stock of strength that Mrs. Morton 
had, and force her, before many hours were over, to 
her bed, where she lay and sobbed and moaned all 
night, and by morning had worn herself ill enough to 
make Margaret unable to leave the house. Through- 
out that whole day, from morning to night, her daugh- 
ter sat beside her, listening to her reproaches, and her 
self-bewailings, and her onate entreaties. For 
ears peat, indeed for well nigh her whole life long, 
Mrs. orton had been very well aware that her 
strength lay in her fretful pertinacity, and her dead- 
ness to every other creature’s comfort but her own. 
In former days she had ruled her husband by her 
uerulous selfishness; for years she had ‘ruled her 
daughter by the same means; selfishness was to her 
her armor of proof, and, she had resorted to it now. 
Margaret had worked for her and devoted herself to 
her, and humored her, and Mrs. Morton felt that it 
would be hard now to do without this filial care; and 
feeling this whatever a generous and noble nature 
could least bear to have itself accused of, these things 
did the mother launch at her daughter’s head. She 
hung herself as a dead weight round Margaret’s neck, 
and then, wringing her hands, called every one to 
witness how Margaret was about to throw her mother 


off. 

For two deys Margaret bore this persecation almost 
in silence, sitting hour after hour by her mother’s 
side, with her poor heart growing cold and faint with- 
in her. What should she do? They were all against 
her—mother, brother, friends; she had no one to take 
her part, no one—not a single one—to utter Phiiip 
Langton’s name except with abuses or reproach. 
What should she do? Hour after hour for those two 
weary days the poor girl’s desolate passionate question 
went up to Heaven. 

And slowly and relentlessly as those hours went on, 
the hope that had been her torch so long paled and 
died out. She fought for two days, and then the bat- 
tle ended. When the evening of the second day came 
she knew that she must pry tnd up. 

She must give him up—her love!—her life! She 
was sitting when the stru ended by, her mother’s 
side, who, worn out with forty-eight hours of fretting, 
was lying at last with closed eyes and lips. She had 
lain so for half an ‘hour, her thin face shrunk, 
pole owe belewel si few too Se ee 

half an hour Margaret. had sat and watched her. 
deep silence—the first moments of peace 
that had been given her—and watched her as she 
there, sickly and feeble and lonely, till a victi 
rose within her heart that conquered her—a 
ing, Pete conviction—that she dared not leave 
sat when it bad come, and rocked herself to 
fro, crouching her head, putting out her hands and 


—— her face, moaning over and over some 
, unintelligible, broken-hearted words. Teouene 


“Could you not have said as much at t 
ning,” Mrs. Morton said, ‘‘without 
to kill me first? But you are still as you ha 
all your life—thinking of no creature 
cept youreelf.’” 
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Morton,’’—Mrs. Travers raised herself 
turned her —— 4 ie you to be early, 
had better us t , 
Fiat the far end of the room, Margaret Morton sits 
witing, with a cheek that nine years have paled, and 
a figure that their hand had made more élight. All 
the rounded comeliness of former days is gone; and 
yet that calm, refined is beautiful 
with a beauty it never 
eyes Rive ead, tender look in them sometimes sad, 
oftener composed and cheerful; for she has wrought 
her way out of that great anguish of her youth, and 
it shades her years now only with a silent and sub- 
dued sadness, not any longer with passionate sorrow 
and revolt. 

Yet the love that caused that bitter suffering has 
been the leading star—the refining element of her life. 
Its influence has led her in everything that she has 
done—in everything that she has to yom 
She has been true to it in her whole and being, 
in spite of Philip’s injustice, in spite of her own re- 
nunciation. 

She has risen to the 
merchant’s family. Hit 


tion of a governness in a 
er and thither her lot has led 
her, during these nine years, over that wide Ameri- 
can continent. She is now ina pleasant southern 
town on the coast of Florida. She is all alone in the 
world. The kind uncle who brought her over is dead; 
the sickly mother dead, too, @ year ago; her brother, 
the only one remaining, is a fortun: seeker in Cali- 
fornia. 

‘You will be at my sister’s at eight o’clock,’’ Mrs. 
Travers said; and at eight o’clock, Margaret and her 
two pupils sat in Mrs. Maurice’s drawing-room. 

She sat before a side-table strewn with books, and 
whiled thetime @way intarning them over. There 
were a few small groups of ladies in the room, makin 
a faint buzz of conversation, bat it was not lo 
enough to interrupt her. For a long while she read 
undisturbed, until the feeble buzz at last leapt into 
quicker animation, for the drawing-room door was 
opened, and new voices sounded, new faces entered 
and filled the room. 

A few feet from where she sat there stood a small 
empty sofa. Towards this there presently came two 
persons, and took possession of it—Mrs. Travers, and 
a gentleman whose face was strange to Margaret. As 
they sat down it was he who spoke first. 

“Begin from your own marriage, and tell me every- 
thing,’’ he said. ‘‘What has become of all my old 
friends? I can searcely see or hear of one of them.’’ 
‘*T can give you a score of histories,” she answered. 
‘‘Who shall I begin with?’’ And they fell at once 
into an animated talk together. 

It might have last perhaps for half an hour, when 
after a momen pause, t heard these words : 
“In the midst of all this,’’ Mrs, Travers’ compan- 
ion said, “how in the world have you contrived to be 
so little changed? To look at you[ can scarcely be- 
lieve that [ have ever been away; yet the whole morn- 
ing I have been complaining to Langton that I cannot 
recognize a single face I see.’* 

She looked up with an involuntary start, but it was 
only fora moment. She had heard strangers called 
by that name before. There were more Langtons in 
the world than hers. 

**By the way,’’ Mrs. Traverssaid, ‘who is this Mr. 
—— Where did you pick him up?”’ 

“Langton? OQ, he is a man with some name in po- 
bay circles in England, He is just now secretary to 
**He is not in the room at present, ishe? I am so 
blind—but [ don’t see-him.”’ 

**No; he and Travers got into a discussion together, 
and we left them to fight it out.’’ 

They turned the talk back to their own affairs. 
With a low sigh Margaret stooped her face again upon 
her book. ‘itis not Philip, it is not Philip,’ she 
whispered to herself. Bending her head she shaded 
her eyes, and for a minutes closed their lids; and be- 
fore her attitude was altered, before her eyes were re- 
opened, there fell upon her ear the long unbeard voice. 
‘**How beautiful your open sea here is,’’ it said. ‘It 
brings to my mind the only place where I ever lived | 
before by the open sea—a little village in the south of 
Engliand.’’ 

She looked up and saw him. That vision that nine 
years had robbed her of; that lover to whose memory 
her life, with all its struggles, successes, endurances, 
had been an offering. There, before her, his foot with- 
in a pace of where she sat, his dark, familiar face clear 
in her sight; familiar, and yet how strange, after this 
absence, this silence, this abnegation of nine years. 

A hand was laid kindly on her arm, and on her ear 
came the tones of another voice :— 

**You feel this room very hot,’’ it said. ‘‘Do you 
not Miss Morton? Iam sure you are hot, you look 
so pale and tired. Come away with me, and let us 
take a little walk upon the terrace.’’ 

The outstretched hand drew her from her seat. G, 
this was cruel! There leapt up to her lips one pite- 
ous cry, one helpless cry of passionate resistance; and 
then she rose and went. Away she went, from where 
her hungry eyes had rested, to the dimly lighted 
terrace. 

**Now take my arm, we will walk for a little here,’’ 
She answered ‘‘Yes,’’ but she could not do it. She 
tried, and walked a dozen steps; then suddenly stood 
still, and cried, — 

**Let me sit down,”’ 

She leant against a pillar near her. 

**Mrs. Carlton, let me sit down! Here, where it is 
not light; O here, where it is not light !’’ she cried. 

**My dear there is nv seat; stand still one moment.’* 

Pausing to ask no questions, Mrs. Carlton hurried 
to the house. She was absent for a few seconds; then 
returned, and notalons. Another arm was laden with 
the chair that she had gone to find, and another hand 
set it by Margaret’s side. 

“Thank you, Mr. Langton. Now, my dear, sit 
down. You will be better soon in this fresh air.’’ 

She sat down as she was bidden; helplessly, without 
a word, She gave no thanks. 

TIfaving come, he stayed. Deliberately and at once 
he took the place where she had stood, and leant where 
she had leant against the pillar. He stood with his 
face partly towards her, with the light upon it. 

**We shall never teach this northern snowdrop to 
bear our southern warmth,’’ Mrs. Cariton said. ‘*Mr. 
Langton, are all your countrywomen so hard to ac- 
custom to new climates? Are they all such fragile 
creatures as this one ?’’ 

He turned his head where Margaret sat, and looked 
ather. Following that look there came no change 
upon his face, no token in him of recognition, nothing 
but this quiet answer :— 

“You are used toa warmer coloring here. Our 
northern snows rob English women of that.’’ 

“And yet ea is a way from the pole. 
And you are not like a sno . Mr. Langton, at all.’” 
“Tam English; my mother was an Italian.’’ 
did not know. And have you lived 
in Italy? Ah, Mr. Langton !’’ she cried, suddenly, 
in a quick outburst of her southern enthusiasm, ‘‘Tell 
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may be granted 
he said slowly, 

ud a / 
then his'voice sree bitter at be ended. “It will cost 
you little to grant it. When the pain of a wrong has 
ceased, we can forgive the wronger easily. 

Sbe had been very calm outwardly when she had 

, but now ber hands were crushed together, 
and her eyes, fixed on his face, were troubled and 
dark. She stood one moment shivering, then all her 
love rose in a wild defence, and out of that nine years’ 
silence leapt this ory: 

“Tt has not ceased! O, the pain has not ceased!’’ 

Her head fell down upon her parted hands, she hid 
her face upon them, and broke with passionate help- 
lessness into a low piteous sob. 

And then, as she stood there desolate, she felt his 
arm circling her round; and i once more, in 
its deep loving tenderness, she heard his voice— 

‘*Margaret, I have been faithful,’’ he cried. 
spite of that harsh wrong, have lived for you. I have 
worked for you. I came to pray for more than for- 
giveness. I came to pray for my reward.” 

It was far away, that English village by the old fa- 
miliar sea, yet, befure his tones had died away, how 
there flashed back on her a picture of it, clearer than 
the sight of tropic land. She lifted up her eyes—the 
passionate gaze of old was on her face; she raised her 
arms—they fell to their old place on his neck; she 
spoke to him. 

Long years ago he had told her to wait for him till 
he came back. Like a child delivering up its trust, 
she whispered: 

**T have waited!”’ 

That was all. From him there only came one pas- 
sionate low utterance of her name. Then between 
them there was perfect silence, and they stood beneath 
the tropic trees as they had stood nine years before 
under the sea-cliff at Brent.—The People’s Maga- 
zine. 








The Beauties of Bible Language. 


If we need higher illustration not only of the power 
of natural objects to adorn language and gratify taste, 
but proof that here we find the highest conceivable 
beauty, we would appeal at once to the Bible. Those 
most oppesed to its teachings have acknowledged the 
beauty of its language, and this is due mainly to the 
exquisite use of natural objects for illustration. It 
does indeed draw from every field. But when the 
emotional nature was to be appealed to, the reference 
was at once to natural objects, and throughout all its 
books, the stars, the flowers, and gems, are prominent 
as illustrations of the beauties of religion and the 
glories of the church. 

**The wilderness and the solitary place. shall be glad 
for them, and the desert shall rejoice and blossom as 
the rose.’’ . 

**The mountains and the hills shall break forth be- 
fore you in singing. and all the trees of the field shall 
clap their ha Instead of the thorn shall come up 
the fir tree, and instead of the briar shall come up the 
myrtle tree,” 

The _ and beauty of the same objects appear 
in the Savior’s teachings. The fig and the olive, the 
8 w and the lily of the field, give peeuliar force 
and beauty to the great truths they were used to il- 
lustrate. 

The Bible throughout is remarkable in this respect. 
It is a collection of books writtei by authors fur re- 
moved from each other in time, and place, and mental 
culture, but throughout the whole atture is exalted as 
a revelation of God. Its beauty and sublimity are 
appealed to to arouse the emotions to reach the moral 
and religious nature. This element of unity runs 
through ali the books where reference to nature can be 
made. One of the adaptations of the Bible to the na- 
ture of man is found in the sublime and pertect rep- 
resentation of the natural world, by which nature is 
ever made to proclaim the character and perfection of 
God. No language can be written that so perfectly 
sets forth the grand and terrible in nature and its 
forces as we hear when God answers Job out of the 
whirlwind. No higher appreciation of the beautiful, 
and of God as the author of beauty, was ever express- 
ed than when our Savior said of the lilies of the field: 
**[ say unto you that even Solomon, in all his glory, 
was not arrayed like one of these;’’ and then adds: 
‘*if God so clothe-the grass of the field’’—ascribin 
the element of beauty m every leaf and opening bu 
to the Creator’s skill and power.— Prof. Chadbourne. 


Curious Mistakes. 


In “Ten Months in Brazil,’’ written by Mr. John 
Codman, ‘‘Ringbolt,’’ are the following: 

On our first acquaintance with the business of car- 
rying passengers upon the coast, there were some lu- 
dicrous mistakes. I once incurred the violent anger 
of an old army officer, who, with his family, had been 
among our passengers, by inquiring after the health 
of his wife. Thus we learned that what ie considered 
ordinary politeness in the United States is excessive 
rudeness in Brazil. 

At another time we left Santos with a large number 
of passengers on board. Among them wasa gentle- 
man of about sixty years of age, accompanied by two 
little girls—one of fem thirteen years old and the 
other two or three years younger. When the gea be- 
came somewhat rough, the gentleman retired to his 
cabin under the influence of sea-sickness, leaving the 
children upon deck. Devoting myself t. their amuse- 
ment, I ‘took them upon my knees and told them sto- 
ries about home, with my thoughts wandering there, 
as I played with their silken tresses and enjoyed their 

y smiles. In the midst of this pleasant occupa- 
tion the gentleman came deck. With an expres- 
sion of face which I at first attributed to the fiend of 
sea-sickness, he gazed upon us for a moment, and then 
inquired, in a singularly harsh voice, 

.. “Captain, are you married?’ 

“Yes, indeed, senior,’ I replied, ‘‘and have a 
daughter two or three years older than your eldest lit- 
tle girl, here. She reminds me of her very much,’’ I 
added, as I patted the lovely child upon the cheek. 

“That little girl, sir!’’ exclaimed my indignant 
passenger, with a severe emphasis on little girl, *‘that 

ittle gitl is my wife !’? I immediately provided a 

chair for the geatleman’s wife and another for his sis- 

ter. Soon afterwards the party went below, and the 

— reported that there was a great noise in their 
in. 











Hold on Boys. 


your good name at all times, for it is 
much more valuable to you than gold, high places, or 
fashionable attire. 
pmeptet 32: Dawes mae pare 
you good throughout eternity. 
Hold'on to your virtue, it is shove all price to -you 
in all times and places. 
Hold on to your character, for it is and ever will be 
your best wealth. 


- 


Sainp. A young lawyer was examining a bank- 
rupt as to how he had spent his money. There where 
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nent, 


with the AID AND SUPERVISION OF 

GOVERNMENT, is destined to be one of 
RAILREOADS IN THR WoRLD, as It is 
between the Pacific Coast and the 


the Missouri river, as now seems probable, the United States will 
have invested inthe completion of 865 miles $2 8,592.000, 
or at the average rate of $35 OOO jer mile—not including 

,000 acres of tLe Public 
Lands, By becoming a joivt investor in the enter- 
prise, and by waiving its first lien in favor of First Mort- 
gage Bondholders, the Genera) Government, in effect, invites the 
co-operation of private capitalists. and has carefully guarded 
their interests against all ordinary contiugencies. 


The Company offer for sale, through us, their 


First Mortgage Thirty Year, Six per 
~ “Cent. Cotlpon Bonds, 


Principal and Interest payable in Geld Coin, 


in New York city. They are in sums of $1.000 each, with semi- 
annual gold coupons and are selling for the present at 
95 per cent and accrued interest from July sst added, in cur- 
rency, at which rate they yield nearly 


Nine per Cent. upon the Investment. 


These Bonds, authorized by Act of Congress, are issued only 
as the work , and to the same amount only as the 
Bonds granted by the Government; and represent, in all cases, 
the first lien upon a completed, equipped, and productive rail- 
road, in which have been invested Government subsidies. +t »ck 
snbectiptions, donations, surplus earnings, etc., and which is 
worth more three times the amount of First Mortgage Bonds 
whieh can be issued upon it. 

The Central Pacific First Mortgage Bonds have all the assur- 
ances, sanctions and guaranties of the Pacific Railroad Act of 
Congress and have in addition several noticeable advantages over 
all other classes of railroad bonds. 

First—They are the superior claim upon altogether the most vital 
and valu»bie portion of the through line. 
eco nd—Beside fullest benefit of the Government subsidy. 
(whieh is a subordinate lien), the road reeeives the benefit of 
large denations from California. 
Third—Fully half the cost of erading 800 miles eastward of San 
Francisco is concentrated upon the 150 miles now about com- 


pleted 
Fourth—A local business already yielding three-fold the annual 
interest liabilities, with advantageous rates payable in cvin. 
Fi/th—The principal as well as the interest of its Bonds being 
payable in coin, upon a lega'ly binding agreement. 
Having cerefully investigated the resources, progress, and pros- 
pects «f the ruad, «nd the management of the Company 
we cordially recommend these Bonds to Trustees, Executors, In- 
stitutions, and others as an eminently sound, reliable and re- 
munerative form of permanent investment. 


Ceaversions of Government Securities 
INTO 

CENTRAL PACIFIC FIRST MORTGAGE 

now realize for the holders about 

TWELVE TO EIGHTEEN PER CENT. ADVANTAGE, 

WITH THE SAME RATE OF INTEREST. 


The following are the current rates (Sept. 9th.) subject of course 
to slight variations from day today, We receive in exchange: 
U. 8. Sixies, 1861, coupon, and pay difference 

U. 8. Five-Twenties, 1862, coupon, = 

U. 8. Five-Twenties, 1864. coupon, 

U. 

U. 

U 


BONDS 


8. Five Twenties, 1865, coupon, bad 


8. Five-Twenties, 1865 (new), coupon, 
8 Five-Twentirs, 1867 (new), coupon, 
U &. Ten. Forties, coupon, and pay difference, 
U. 8. Seven-Thirties (2d series), oe 
U. 8. Seven-Thirties series), - 


For sale by Banks and Bankers generally, of whom descrip- 
tive Pamphiets and Maps can be obtained, and by 


Fisk & HATCH, 


Bankers and Dealers in Gev’t Securities, 
aND 
FINANCIAL AGENTS OF THE ©. P. R. BR. CO, 


NO, 5 NASSAU STREET, N.Y. Sm37 
YU Bitman's THRESHING MACHINES, 


AND 


Wrought Iron Railway Horse Power. 


The subscriber would announce to his friends and the public 
poe. that he still manufactures at his old place in Winthrop, 
is celebrated Horse Power Thresher, Separator and Cleaner, com- 
lete, with al: the /ate im nts which render it the BEST 
RESHING MACHINE IN USE. It runs easier, threshes 
faster, cleans beter, and with less waste than any other machine. 
machines are manufactured from the best materials and 
are finished in a thorough and workmaniike manner, and are war- 
—_— in all of the above particulars. Send for descriptive circu- 
gratis 

fam manufacturing for the wholesale and retail trade superior 
PORTABLE CIDER MILLS, SAWING MACHINES for sawing 
wood and lumber, and various kinds of Agricultaral Implements 
and Shop M»chinery. I also manufacture my improved TUR- 
BINE WATER WHEEL, which practical men consider gives the 
amount of power with a small quantity of water, of any 

wheel in use Wheels can be seen running ion various towns in 


A O34 
Aczyts:—A. H. Fogg & Co., Houlton ; U. RB. Pike, Calais; 
R B. Dunning, Bangor ; Kendali & Whitney, Portland ; Neil & 
Wentworth, Skcwhegan. 


Nee aaa 





Improved Self-Acting 


FIAND LOOM. 


In these days of shoddy, 
in the country should have 


HALF THE Cost 


and high-priced goods, every family 
one. 


of clothing a family can be saved by its use. It is simple and 
durable, easily understood, and easy to operate, No skill is re- 
qu red to weave with it beyond the simple turning of an easy 
crank. Ten different twills and styles of weaving can be made 
on the same warp, and the change from one kind to another is 
made in two minutes. 


From 15 to 35 Yards can be Woven en it in 
a day. 

FARMERS! Don’t sell your wool and buy shoddy, when with 
one of these Looms in your famiy the girls can make all the 
clothing for the family and much better quality, at half price 

By late RaG CARPETS can be woven with the 
FLY SHUTTLE. 

For circulars, price list, and samples of cloth woven on the 
Loom, address with stamp. 

A. B. GATES & CO., 


333 Chesnut Street. Philadelphia. %m38 
yyen’s NERVINE 
AND INVIGORATOR. 





Remedy for Female Complaints 


ever offered to the public. Prostration of Strength, Hysteria—re- 
tained, excessive, irregular or painful menses—yield to its magic 
power. 


TO MOTHERS. 





CROUP, COUGHS FROM COLDS, 
TARRHAL COUGHS, HOARSENESS. 





mu nee Bow ey ein 
hs Thelema 


Ling Across) 


as” 


Vevetable Sicilian ai Rene 


° T 
MAS STOOD THE TEST OF SEVEN YEARS BEFORE 


THE PUBLIC; 


and no preparation for the bair has yet been discovered that wil 
— tal beneficial ites is an entirely new scien- 
discovery, combining man 
— y most powerfal and resto- 
VERGETABLE KINGDOM. 
" : 
It Resores Gray Hair te its 
ORIGINAL YOUTHFUL COLOR. 
IT MAKES THE SCALP WHITE AND OLEAN ; 


Cures dandruff and hamors, and will make it grow upon bald 
heads, except in very aged as it furnishes the nutritive 


and glossy, and is unsurpassed as a HAIR 
Itisthe 


CHEAPEST PREPARATION 


EVER OFFERED TO THE PUBLIC, 

















THE SHIP “GOLDEN STATE” 
i o htived from Japan with 
22,000 HALF CHEsSTs 


NOS. 31 & 33 VESEY STREET. 


These Teas by theship Golden State were 
the Japanese factor, aud 
were 


this operation the GKwAT AMEKIC 
these Teas into the hands of the CAN 


in Japan, as being the 
the country. 
have all the delicacy of the finest Moyune Green 
for uniform purity aod heaithy 
dried upon porcelain, a process q,. 
: These Teas are com posed 
leaves, and cured withont 


io 
sr de oe 


exists against colored Teas. 


iii 
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ted with 
ie Pteju- 


it 


* 
ALSO,® 


THE SHIP “GEORGE SHOTTON” 
Has arrived from Foochow with 


12,000 HALF ,CHESTsS 
Or rus Finest Foocuow” 


OOLONG TEAS. 


The cargo of the ship George Shutton is the second in size that 
has ever come tothis port from Foochow (which is the finest Black 
Tea district in China.) These are the Sat Lt otching con- 
tract T’eas—rich, fresh and fuil-flavored his gill enable us 
to supply our Grade with uniform fine-flavored for a long 
time tocome. These Teas were contracted for before the picking. 
Contract Teas are always far superior toany others. A larve 
ae og: of contract Teas of first pickings go to the European 
The people of Maine are among the best judges of Blac 

Teas, and these cannot fail to suit Pm drm hy _ , 
In addition to these lange cargoes of Black and Japan Teas, 








Proprietors, Nashua. N. H. 


Sold by all Druggists and Dealers in Medicine. lyeop2T 





NERVOUS 
DISEASES. 


Ite Effects are 
Magical. 


It is am Unfailing Remedy 


In all cases of Neuralgia Faciahs, often effecting a perfect cure in | $1 


less than twenty-four hours, from the use of nv more than TWO 
or THREE PILLS, 


No other form of Neuralgia or Nervous Disease has failed to 
yield to this 


WONDERFUL REMEDIAL AGENT. 


Even in the severest cases of Chronic Neuralgia and general 
nervous ag ope many years standing,— affecting the 
entire system, in its use ‘or a few days, or a few weeks to the ut- 
most, always affords the most astonishing relief, and very rarely 
fails to produce a plete and per t cure. 





Tt contains no drugs or other materials in the slightest degree 
injurieus, even to the most delicate system, and can always be 
with perfect safety . 


It has long been in constant use by many of our most eminent 
physicians, who give it their unaaimous and unqualified approval 


Sent by mail on receipt of price and postage. 
One Package, $1.00 


Six Packages, 5.00 
Twelve Packages, 9.00 


Postage 6 Cents. 
“ 27 ity 
48 


It is sold by all wholesale and retail dealers in drugs and med- 
icines throughout the United States, and by 


TURNER & CO., 
Sole Proprietors, 


120 Dremont Street, Beston, Wass. yi 





TURNER’S NEURALGIA PILLS, 
Sold in Augusta at FULLER'S Drug Store. 30 





ANTED IN EVERY FAMILY! 


The Nonpareil Fruit Sealer, 
PATENTED JULY 17, 1866. 
GREATEST INVENTION OF THE AGE. 


And used by more than ten thousand families in the Middle 
States, last year, with perfect success ; and taking the Finst Pre 
wicm at State Pairs in Ohio, Indiana, and Illinois, it being the 
simplest, cheapest, and most eff-ctual Ser SeaLes ever invented. 
From thousands of bottles of fruit put up by the use of our Beal- 
er. we have not heard of one being spoiled or damaged. 

The advantages of this mode of sealing are: We use old jars, 
eans, or bottles, and save the expense of buying new—can use it 
on tin, stone, or glass—a mere child can do the work—the same 
Sealers can be used for years—do not use any corks—the sealing 
is done on the inside—will have no mouldy or fermented fruits— 
no fine wax gets in when openiag—no bottles broken in opening 
—no escape of steam or labor of sealingsten the com- 
mon way, is equal to one hundred this way, Those who try it 
will never go back to the ok! mode of sealing. 

All kinds of fruits and vegetables can be 
ly good for years if the air be e: kept out. Apples, 
Peaches, Pears, Piums, Quinces, Goos: berries, Currants, | 

Strawberries, 


and perfect- 


perfectly tight immediately. 
The success in preserving anything, depends on having it boil- 
ing het when put into the bottles orcans, and 


sea'ing it is impossible to keep Corn, Beans, 
and fermentation are vegetable growths, but without the oxygen 
of the atmosphere they cannot exist ; therefore perfect sealing isa 
barrier they cannot pass. All fruits or vegetables pot up with our 
sealing process, we will every 
perly applied, to keep for years in just as good order as they were 
peed At a small expense families can have a choice lot 
‘ts 


y 
of plenty. There will be no risk to rua, for youcan keep your 
fruit as long as you choose. 
It can be applied to any jug, jar, can or bottle, of whatever 
size; is perfectly air tight, making it 


A PERFECT SELF-SEALER 


which will sea/ quicker, open easicr, and keep fruit better 
thaw any other self-sealing jar ever invented. 
No sugar is necessary in canning.when this Sealer is 
mS! rights to make and use the Sealer, for sale 
The se OF ek seater is about one cent per jar. 


It is no untried invention, but has been tested one year, and 

by to be unequalled. In Ohio, (where it 

was invented,) as well as in New York, it met with unpa alleled 
last season. 


used. 
for ON® 


Nonpareil Eruit Jar, 
THE BEST SELF SEALING JAR EVER KNOWN. 
Tt Stands Unurivcatied. 

Bamiiy deo ( quart) este fie only 68 pee Gome-6t per dozen 
less than other Jars of the same size, of Inferior quality; the 
price bringing them within the means of every famity. 

One of the largest smail-fruit growers in Western New York, 


Later weed fennel AT yo 
agencies, call on o> for 
PAUL, SHERMAN & OO. 


Augasta House, Augusta Me. 


the Company are ly receiving large invoices of the finest 
ity of Green Teas from the Moyune districts of China, which 
for firmness and delicacy of fia 


palen aan 
in all parts of the U 





Parties getting their Teas from us may confidently rely upon 

getting them pure and fresh, as they come direct from the Custom 

House stores to our warehouses. 

We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire 
are not can be returned 


satisfaction. If 
they atour expense 
within 30 days, and have the money refunded. 

The oompany have selected the following kinds from their stock, 
which they recommend to meet the wants of Clubs. They are 
sold at cargo prices, the same as the Company sell them in New 
York, as the list of prices will show. 


PRICE LIST OF TEAS: 


OOLONG (black), 70c, 80c, 90c, best $1 Y tb. 
at and biack) 70c, 80c, 900, best $1 ‘eld. 
oe > BREAKFAST (black), 80c, 90c, $1, $1.10, best 


20% th. 
IMPERIAL (green), 800, 900, $1, $1.10, best $1.25 ¥ th. 
YOUNG HYSON (green), 800, 900, $1. $1.10, best $1.25 ¥ bb. 
UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90, $1, $1.10. best $1.25 ¥ Ib. 
GUNPOWDER (green), $1.25, best $1.60 ¥ Ib. 


COFFEES ROASTED AND GROUND DAILY. 


Grouxp Corres, 20c, 25e, 300, 85c, best 40c Y th. Hotels, 
Saloons, Boarding-house keepers, and familics who use large 
quanties of Coffe, cam economise io that article by using our 
Wrench Breakfast and Dinner C: flee, which we sell at the low 
price of 30c & th, and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. 

N B. Ali viliages and towns, where a large pumber reside, by 
Clubbing can reduce the cost of thelr Teas and Coffees 
about one-third, by sending direcily to the 


GREAT AMERICA THA CO. 


BEWARE of all concerns that advertise as “branches of this 
pany, or who copy our name wholly or in part, as they are 
either bogus or only imitations. We have no “branches and 
have no connection with any otherTea House. 
Post-office orders and drafts make payable to the order ot ‘'The 
Great American Tea Company.” Direct letters and orders to the 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 
Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, 
Post Office Box, No. 5,643, 





6m 23 NEW YORK CITY. 


FAIRBANKS’ 





Premium Standard 
SCALES, 


Made of the best materials, in the most thorough manner, and 
receiving 





Censtant Improvements, 
Under the supervision of 
THE ORIGINAL INVENTOR. 
Every variety, as Hay, Coal, Railroad, Platform and Counter 


Druggir 2’, Confectioners’, Butchers’, Grovers’, and Gold Scales, 
Beams, Spring Balances, &c., for sale at our 


WAREHOUSE, 
118 MILK STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


FAIRBANKS, BROWN & CO. 
AGENTS for sale of 
Tilten & McFariand’s Safes, White's Patcnt 
eoney Drawers, and Cresson’s 
Gas Regulators. 
For sale in Augusta by 


Ss. 5. BROOKS. 
| ene: LIFK DROPS 





Are warranted to be the best PAIN KILLEB in the whole 





world. 

Use or as cases following 
Internally, externally, require, directions, 

and they will cure, beyond the possibility of a doubt. 
Cholera, Coughs, Rheumatism, 
Cholera-Morbas, Colds, Neuralgia, 
Croup, Sprains, 
Bore Throat, Bruise, 
Bronchitis, Cremps, 
Colic, pad Wounds. 

They will work wonders with all your aches aod ps!ns. Bold 

hy all Nenagiete «0d Quuutry Stores. lyl9 


Probate Notices, 





—= 








-———— — ——_—$—$ — a 

ENNEBEC COUNTY ...In Probate Court, at 4u 

gusta, on the first Monday of September, 1866. 

JAMES TIBBETTIS, Guardian of Charies G , Flora, Lorent, 

Ruby and Joseph Littlefield, of Rome fo said County, mivors, 
having presented his first account of Guardianship of sald Wards 
for allowance : a 
Oxpenep, That notice thereof be given three weeks success!" J 
prior to the second Monday of October next, in the Maine Farm- 
pot ba pe ay a ry in Augusta, that all persons interested may 
attend at a of Probate then to'be holden at Augusta, and 
show cause, if any, why the same should not br allowed. 


H. K. BAKER, Judge. 
Attest: J. Borrow, Register. “* 


ENNEBEC COUNTY «ss!n Probate court, at Au 
ta, on the first Monday of September, 1>°'- 
DAVID DOLLUFF and ALBION P- CKAM, Executors of the 
last will and testament ot Levi Fletcher. late of Mount hep 
in said ed their account of ad- 
mi rage fhe raat loons for allowance; and 
their petition to be discharged from that trust : , 
That be given three weeks successive!y 

Monday of October next,in the Maine Farmer, 
Augusta, that all persons interested on 

to be holden at Augusta, 5 

shew cause, if any, why the same should not be allowed, and 


H. K. BAKER, Judge. 





Attest: J. Burton, Register. 





pees IN THE BLOOD. 
The necessity of a due proportion of iron in the blood is well 


known to all medical men; when it becomes reduced from any | ,aid 


cause whatever, the whole system suffers, the weakest part being 
first attacked, and a feeling of languor, lassitude and “all gone- 
ness” pervades the system. The remedy is simply to supply the 


says: ha ate 

“ ve 

RUF for some time past; it gives me new vigor, buoyancy of 
uscle. 








ENNEBEC COUNTY....in Probate Court, 
st Monday of S: ptember, 1867. 

formeriy Pray) Administratrix with the 

James Pray, late of Albion. '® 

d her account of admin 





Onpergp, That notice 
prior to the second Monday of October next,in the 


in Augusta, that all persons 
Se es putas aoa to be holden at Augusta, 804 
show cause, if any, why the same 


should not be allowed. 
H. K. BAKER, Judge. 
Attest: J. Bortox, Register. 
eee 
THE MAINE FARMER. 


PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY MORNING, 


41* 








BY 
HOMAN & BADGER. 
Office West End Kennebec Bridge, dugusié 


fof Pian, jae 


TERMS: 
$2.00 per Annum in Advance. 


within 8 months, $2.60 will be charge» 
in Canada and the Provinces re charged 25 cen 








